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With humble thoughts, and lowly, like my birth.
A. real fortune could not make me haughty,
Much less a feigned.

Poly. This was her mother's temper.
I have too much deserved thou shouldst suspect
That I am not thy father; but my love
Shall henceforth show I am.    Behold my eyes,
And see a father there begin to flow:
This is not feigned, Palmyra.

Palm. I doubt no longer, sir; you are a king,
And cannot lie: Falsehood's a vice too base
To find a room in any royal breast.
I know, in spite of my unworthiness,
I am your child; for when you would have killed me,
Methought I loved you then.

Arga. Sir, we forget the prince Leonidas;
His greatness should not stand neglected thus.

Poly. Guards, you may now  retire;  Give  him   his

sword,
And leave him free.

Lean. Then the first use I make of liberty
Shall be, with your permission, mighty sir,
To pay that reverence to which nature binds me.

\Kneels to HERMOGENES.

Arga. Sure you forget your birth, thus to  misplace
This act of your obedience; you should kneel
To nothing but to heaven, and to a king,

Leon. I never shall forget what nature owes.
Nor be ashamed to pay it; though rny father
Be not a king, I know him brave and honest,
And well deserving of a worthier son.

Poly. He bears it gallantly.

Leon. Why would you not instruct me, sir, before,

[To HERM.

Where I should place my duty ?
From which, if ignorance have made me swerve,
I beg your pardon for an erring son.